TUMBLING   IN   THE   HAY
orating in righteous tones. I stopped. The voice
rose in oracular crescendo.
"And now the Reproductive System of Pali-
nurus ?" He put the question to himself, which he
had evidently been asked, and was rehearsing his
triumph.
" Ho, ho, sir ! my crustacean friend Palinurus, the
rock lobster. Reproductive System ? Certainly."
Then, with an unnecessary assumption of righteous
lover's wrath, he took the loving lobster's part and
quoted from Thomson, adding fermata to fermata
unnecessarily.
" The male seizes the female in his great claws,
throws her on her back and deposits . . ." I could
see him gesticulating like a wrestler as he acted the
part. He must be daft.
I tapped the door of the cell. He listened. Then:
" Ho, ho, another gastropod, with his Reproductive
System in the upper part of his foot ! They propa-
gate their species by giving each other the boot*
That's why------ Ho, ho !"
" Barney," I said, " shut up !"
" Hah, Helix 1" he called, recognising my voice.
" Shut up, locked up, blocked up, mocked up. Why
should I shut up ? I am shut up !"
" In order to get out and to go home."
441 have given my landlady notice this morning.
And I'm getting free lodging for the night. Where's
Arthur ?"
44 Now listen. You'll be fined if you stay here until
morning, for falling through Switzer's window. If
you shut up now the Serjeant will let you out. Why
spoil the whole thing and lose the bonus from home
for passing so well ?"
" Bonus from home ?"
His mind became sufficiently unpreoccupied to
no